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|HB KINO HUL"""*». Thcrt was none to questlon tho aupre-
mncy ot JamcB V. At tlio age of twcnly-two hp now ea

firmly on hls throne. Ho wns at pence wlth England,
frlendly wlth Frnncc, nnd wns plcdged lo tako a wl"o from
that country, Hls grent-gi'nndfatlior, James II. had orushed

the Blnck Douglas, nnd ho hlmself hnd Bcattered th« lled Dou'glas to
exllc, No ScolUah noble was now poworftil enough'to threaten tho Bta-
blllty of tho Ihrono, T)ib country was contentcd and prosperous, so

James mlght well take hls plensuro as best pleased hlm. It any danger
lurked near hlm lt was unseen nnd unthought bf.

Tho Klng, over flret in the chose, Whether tho quarry ran on tour
legs or on two, found hlmsolf alone on the road leading northwesi from
Btlrllng, .hnvlng outstrlppod hls comrades ln thelr hunt.of the dcer,
Evenlng was falllng and James helng soroe'mlles from Stirllng Castlo,
raised hls hugle to bla llps to call togcthor hls seattcred followcrs, but
beforo a blast broke tho stlllncss Hls Majesty waa aftc03ted by a woman
who ernerged suddenly and unnotlced from tho forest on hls left nnnd.

"My l^ord, the Klng!" she sold, and her volce, llke tlie sound ot stlvcr
bells, thrllled Wlth a noto of Inqulry. *

'Yes, my IobbIc," nnswered tho young -man, peerlng down at hls q,ues-
lloner, lowcrlng hls bugle, and rclnlng In .his frlghtcnod horse, whlch waa
atartlcd by the sudden npparltion before hlm. Tho duak had not yat
so far thlckened, hut the Klng could see that his interlocutor was
young and strtklngly beautiful, Although dressed ln the g»Tb of the
lower orders. thero was a qulet and Imposlng dignity tn her demoanor
RS Bho stood thcro by the sido of the road. Her head was uncovered,
the shawl sho wore over IL havlng sllpped down to her shouldcrs. and
her abundant hair. unknotted and unrlbboned, was ruddy as spun gold.
Her complexion was dozzllngly falr, her. eyes oftho deepest blue, and
her fcuturcs perfectlon, except that her small mouth showed a trllle too
much flrmncsB, a quallty whlch her strong but llncly molded chln cor-
roborated and nmphaslzed. The Klng, ovor a connoisseur of womanly
jovellncss, almost held hlB brenth ns ho gazed down upon the comely face
Upturned to hlm.

"They told mo at Stirllng," ahe sald, "that you were huntlng through
thlB district, and I have been searchlng for you ln lhe forest."

"Good hoavens. girl!" crled tho Klng; "have you walked all the way
from Stirllng?"

"Aye, and much rurther. lt ls nothlng for r am accustomed to lt
And now I cravc a word with Your Majesty."

."Surely, surely!" ropllwl tho King, wlth enthuslasm. No thought ot
danger ln fhla unconventlonal encounter even oeeurred to him. The
natural prudence of James lnvarlably deserted hlm where a protty woman
.was concerned. Now, instead of summonlng hls train. he looked an-
xiously up and down tho road, llstcnlng for ahy sound of hls men, but
tho stlllncss seemed to Increaso wlth the darkness, and the sllcnce waa
profound, not eVcn the rustlo of a leaf fllsturblng It.

"And who, my girl, are you?" continucd the Klng. notlclng that her
..yes followed hls Elance up and down the road wlth sorh'e trace of appre-
henslon in them, and that sho hesitated lo speak.

"May It pleaee Your Qraclous Msjesty, I am a humble tirewoman to
^nat noblo lady, Margaret Stuart, your honored mother."

The Klng gave a whlstle of astonlshmenU
"My mothor!" he cxcloiroed. "Then what In the name ot Heaven

ero you dolng hero and alone, so far tr-om Methvcn?"
"WrT camo from Methven yesterday to her ladyship'n casPe of Doune."
Then her ladyshlp must have come to a very sudden resolutlon to

travel, for tho constable of Doune Is ln my huntlng party, and I'll swear
ho expected no vlaritors."

"My graciotis lady dld not wlsh Stuart, the constable, to expeet her.
nor does she now desire hls knowledge of her prosence In the castle.
She commanded me to ask Your Majesty to requcst the constable to re¬
main In Stirllng, whero, sho understands, he spends most of hls tlme.
Sbe begs Your Majesty to come to her with all speed and erecrecy."

"I wonder what ls wrong now?" mused tbe Klng. "I have not heard
from her for nearly a year. She has quarroled wlth her third husband,
I supposc for the Tudors are all daft, where matrimony is concerncd."

"Whnt does Your Majesty say?" asked the girl.
"I was speaklng to myself rather than to you, but I may add that 1

em ready to go anywhere if you are to be nny gnlde. L.end me yourhand and spring up here behind me. We will gollop to Doune at once."
The young woman drew back a slop or two.
"No, no," she sald, "The "Lady Margaret la most anxlous that

your vlslt should be unknown to any but heraelf,' ao sho begs you to
dlsmlss your follower3 and lay your commauda upon Constable btuart
of Doune."

"But my foliowers are all of them old enough to look after them¬
selves." objected the Klng, "and the constable is not llkely to leave
Stirling, whero ho "nrfs remalned these many months."

"The Lady Margnret thought." perslsted the girl, "that lf your're-
tlnue returned to Stirllng nnd learncd of your contlnued absence anxletywould ensue. and -a. B«*rch mlght be undertaken that would extend to
Doune."

"How dld my lady mother Tcnow I was huntlng when vou could not
have learned ot my excurslon until you reached Stirllng?" asked the
King, with a glJrnmer of that cautlon whlch appeared to have desertedhlm.

The girl seemed somewhat nonplussed by the questlon, but she an-
Bwered presently with quiet deilberation:

"Her ladyshlp was much perturbed and feared I should not flnd youat the castle. She gave mo varlous instructions, which she trusted I
could accomrocdate to vajrylng.oonllnawncio*."

"Kiy gfrl,"" shld tbe King, Icaning toward her, "you do not speak llke
a gWClhg malil. vrfitit fs y"bttr ftarhe'*"*

*l h*v* 94m *. tUnQnmtantk, are." «h« eo*w*red. ataapiy- "tmt -wo¬
men, atasi cannot control thelr Tortonea. 'My name ls catherinB,: I-wlll now forward to Doune and walt for you at the further slde ot the
new brldge the tallor has bullt over the Teith. If you will secure yourhorse somewnero before comlng to the rlv«r and meet me there on footI witl conduct you to the castle. Wlll you come?"

"Of a surety," crled the King In a loud tone that left no doubt of hlstntentions. "I shall ovortake you long before you are at tha brldge."As he sald this the girl fled away |n the dnrknesa. and then he raisedhls bugla to hia lips and blew a blast that ispeedlly brought answeredcalls.
James's uncxplained absences were so frequent that his announce-ment of an Intention not to return home that. night caused no surprlseamong hls company; so, bidding him good night. they cantered ofl to-wafd Stirllng, while he, unaooompanied, sct hls face to tho northwestnnd his Bpurs to the horse's flnnks, but hls steed waa already tired outand could not now keep pace with his impattence. To hls dlsappolnt-ment he did not overtake tha girl, but found her waltlng for hlm attho new bridga, and together they walked the short half mile to thecastle. The young man waa Inclined to be conversational, but the girlmade brlef replles and flnally besought .hls silence.
The nlght bad proved exceedlngly dark, and they were almost at thecastlo before Its huge bulk iooraed blackly before them. There waasomething so slnUter In tts dlm, grim contour that for the first tlme sincehe set out on Ihls nlght adventure a susplcion that he was actlne un-wisely crossed the King'o mlnd. *

bv.ll, he medltated. it was hls mothefs own castle, the constable ofwhlch was a warm frlend of hts-almost, as one mlght say, a relntiye.for Stuart was lhe younger brother ot hls mather's husband, bo whatcoul- be amlss with thla vielt? ^

"Yoii are not taking xne to the maln entrance," he whlsperedNo, to the postern door,"
. .l'"?11.1 t?'a.,!J5St'i1Ln do?!* Xb. 6ltutt,ca ".« ¦.he wall hlgh above my reaoh;it is intendod for tho exlt of a posslbla messenger durlng a siege and notfor the entranco of a guest."

"I am ootlng in ocoordance wlth my Instructions," replied the girl.A ropo ladder descends from the postern door," .*¦*-»«» "-..¦¦ *-'r''

"A rope ladder! That sounda promlslng; wlll you ascend lt?""Yes, slre, but meanwhlle I implore Your Majesty to be sllcnt "

The Klng said no more until the rope ladder was ln his hand."I hope it is strong," he murmured.
Then he mounted llghtly up ln ihe darkness, untll he stood on the* !i 1f, th? T,arrow doorway. when he reached forward hls hand to as-tlst hls slowor comrade In mountlng, but sho sprung past hlm withoutavalling herself of hla ald. In a low volce Bhe begged pardon for pre-cedlng hlm. They walked up and up a windlng stalrcase, on whose"tepe there was barely room for two to pass each other. Sho pushedopen a. door and allowed some light to stream throUgh on the turret"'alr whlch dlsappeared In the darkness still ruruier aloft.Tho Klng found hlmself ln 'a large square apartment, either on thenrst or second story. It appeared ln somo sort to be a lady's boudolrtor tho benches were cuahloned and comfortable, and there were evl-aencos about on small tables of tapestry work nnd other neodle employ¬ment recently abandoned. y

.n '^Y'!1 Zour *ra-e*,'y ."'ndly be seated?" sald the girl. "I must draw
are here "

th° postern doo^. and thon I"1''"""*" n»Y lady that you

for^h?wC*:lt. out-b5r tho *way they had -ntered and shut the door wlth ainltant i,i« n-6?.to 110, Klnff unnooessary, but he eaught .hla breath an
roae «. .V. , }l^ qutck car Bemc* to to 11 hlm a bolt had fallen. He
red on the AttM*? n

°'«» th< door and dJs"ovored it wns indeed bar-
eWctantlv eo^rnn«i.»Hn* 0Ule; oxlt «-emalned to be tested; a larger door,
found oyckennTL.ati!?? W"? »«..*»« roo»n or paBsage; that also hofora^^min^ts'wl^kn*]^ °f *° r00m an<l 8tood the"

wha^Wwt^a^m'y^rnn^ ,TraP^d!'* ** .""ttered to hlmself. "Now

9%$?*.Krf^lJW,,?? "8ma 8B dlrt her BeC0"d'

tht castle. wuft a noi^0 that reverborated through
!£penr h9 ""L** "0nB'- mstantiyrThenhepaused, awltlng tho result of hls f.ry. PrcsentIy ho thought

ho heard llght fooLiteps comlng along the pastiHgo, and an lnntont liter
tho hugo key turned slr/wl]} ln tho lock. Th4 door ofencd; and to hls
amazement he eaw standlrig beforo hlm wlth Wldo .frlghtoncd eyes, hls
guldo, but dronsed now m lady.

"Madam," sald the Kljig stornly,' "l aak yoti tho rt.eanln.g' ot thl3
plcaaantry." J* ,

r'leoaantry," Bhe repttaed; "lhat ls a cruesUon t may well aak
the huge Iron kay, alert to't tUn lf thls handaome ma.Til_.br, ijtrewn around
by the wrcckago of the blknch he hnd broken," attempted to, lay hands
on ,her.

"Pleasantry," echoed tho glrl, starlng at hlm wlth' ,«r hand upon
you, Who ere you, slr, alhfl what are you dolng herd'.".

"Who'l am, nnd what jt am dolng here, you very well 'ftflow, because
you brought me here. A fchange of garb doea not change a well romem-
bercd face," and the Klng IboWcd to hla vlaltor wlth a tcturn of hla cue-
tomary courtllness, now that hls Busplclons wero allayftd, for ho knew
«.ow to deal wlth pretty wdmen. "Madam, thero ls no queen In Scotlana
but you are quccn by rlglft ot nature, and though you doft your goWn,
you cannot change your giiilfJen crown."

The glrl's hand unconsblously went up to hor ruddy halr, whlle ahe
muvmured moro to hcrseir'than to hlm-

"Thls ls som. of Cathetjlne's work."
"Catherlno waa your n_ime ln the forest, my lady, what-ls your name

ln the castle?"
"lsabel la my name lrjl aaatlo and foTest allke. You havo met my

twln Blalcr, Catherlno. VVhy haa ahe brought you herp?"
"L,lke nn obedlcnt son.jl I am here at tho command of my' honorablo

mother;'and your sister.|lf, indeed, goddesses so strangeiy falr, and so
Btrangely slmllar can bo tlwO persons.ha3 gone to acqualnt my mother
of my arrlval." '

Tho glrl's nlarm seemed to Increasb as the Klngrja dlmlnlshed.
Troublo, dlamay and fear mhrred her perfect face, and as tho Klng scrut-
lnlzed her more mlnutelyjhe saw that the flrrri mouth and the reaolute
cnln of her slater had noj( place ln tne moro softened and,' wo'manly fea¬
tures of tho lady beforejl hlm. ' "

"Your mother? WhoJls Bhe?"
"First, Margaret TudolF, dfeughtcr of the Klng of England; second.

..rargaret Stuart, wlfa o|_ tho Klng of Scotland; third, Margaret
Douglas, 111 mato of the Earl of Angrus; fourth, and let us hope flnally.
Margarot Stuart agaln, fepouse of Lrord Methveh and owner of thls
castle." *

. '.]
Tho glrl swayed as If sho would fall, all color" struck suddonly from

tfThe iking seized a bench, raised ifc over his head and crashed it in bits against the heavier door.

her face. She leonedjj nearly falnting, agalnst the etone waill. passlng
her hand onoe or twltjje acrosa her terror-fllled eyes,

"Great God!" she xjnoaned, "do not tell me that you are James, Klng
of Scotland, hero and alone, ln thls den of Douglapea 1 <."', ,

"Douglas I" orled t|ie Klng, roused at tha hated name. "How can
there be Dougloses lnj the Ca8tto of Douno; my: mother'^ houae, con-
stabled by my friend, fyoung Stuart." \ ,'"Your mother'e hotiise?" Bald the glrl -wlth an uncaitny )augh. "When
has the Lady Margarejjt set foot ln Doune? Not slnce sho' was dlvorced
from my uncle. Archllbald T>ouglas, Barl of AngUs, arid tho constable.
Aye, tho constable'Js lh Stlrllng. Doune Castle standu gloOmy^and alono,
but ln Stlrllng with llho young kind, thero are masques and hunUng
and gayety. Young Sjtuart draws tha revenuea-. hls charge, but paysslight atentton to thej ftdfltlment of hls duty..'

"You are, then, Is|nbel DouglasV And now, to echo^ybur own ques-tion, how came you iferer If thls ls a flen of Douglases. as you say,
how comes my moUiffir's casUe to bo offlcered by the! enemles of her
son?" '.

"That you ask sujph a question shows llttle ,f6re_3ight or kpowledgeofraen. When your flrat stepfather and my uncle, Arbhlba-d Douglas,
had control of thia c4atle through your mother'e name he fllled It with
his own adherents,"

"Naturally; nopottsm was a well-known tralt of. my domlneering
atepfather, w.hioh dldjinot add to hla popularlty in Scotlajicl. Who can
get offlce or Juetlce ogainat a Douglas? was thelr cry, But "dld not yonugStuart. when ho was! made constable. put ln hlsown nieri?"

"The constable ca,res nothlng for thls atrortghold so long' as lt fur-
nlshes monoy whlch be may spend gayly ln Stlrl|ng." >'.

"1 see. So you p.nd your slster found refuge ami?ng your undor-llngs? And whero sp safe from searoh as wlthln the KJng's mother'8
own fortress, almost |junder the s-hadow of Stlrllng? An admlrablo de-
vlco. Why, then, do] you Jeoporaise your safetyby lottln'g mo lnto the
Becret?" . ">¦

"

The glrl slghed deJBply wlth downcoBt eyeaj then aha'flashed a glancoat hlm whlch had something in lt of the old t>ouglaB hau-t'eur.
"I fear," sho sald;! "that lt ls not our safety whlch ls .eopardlzed.""You mean that |1 am In danger?"
"The same Btron_.hold whlch gtves Immuntty to a famlly of the Red

Douglas can ihardly be expected to confer securlty upon James V. thelr
persecutor." .

"No. Certainly -"[hat would he too much to expect, Are you, then,
ln thla plot agalnst ime, my lady?'*

"I havo not hearfl of any plot. If th.ra fa ono. I know nothlng of
lt I merely acqualnt you wlth aome hlnt of my fcars,"

"Then 1 oharge you aa a loyal BUbJect Of thn lawful Klng to gulde
me from thls strongholtl Into whlch I have been cozcned by treaehery
and falBohood."

Catherlno, who had entered sllently t_nd unnotlcetl through the uttiall-
er door, now gtepped forward, drow hor slster Into tho room, took ottt tho
huge key, closed tho door and locked It, then turned florcely to the Klng.
llcr beautiful whlto rlght arm wns hare to the elbow, tho loofio Bleeve
rolled up, and In her hand ahe hold a daggor. Wlth hor back agalnstthe novvly locked door sho an.ld:

"l'll be Your Mnjosty's gulde from thls castle and your perjured soul
"hall nnd exlt through a postern gnto mado by my daggerl""Oli, Catherlno, Catherlno," nobbed Isabel, wceplng ln fear and hor¬
ror of the situatlon, "you cannot contemplate so awful a daed, a murder
so foul, for however unworthy he may bc, he la atlll the Klng.""What ls there foul ln rlddlng the world of a rcptllo auch n» he? How
many innocent llves has ,ho taken to encompasa hla revenge? How
many now of our name nro exllcd and starvlng because of hla actlon?
I shnii strlke tho blow wlth grcater surety, rpr ln kllllng hlm I extlngulsh
hla treachorous race."

"N'o good can como from assosalnatlon, Catherlne."
"What greater evll can spring from hls denth than from hls llfe?"
"Hla kllllng will not brlng back those whom he haa slaln; lt wlll not

caiiKe our banlshed klnsmen to return. lt Wlll bo a murder for revenge."
"And not the flrst ln Scotland," sald Catherlno grtraly.'
The Klng had onco moro seated hlmself anfl now, rcstlng hls chln on

hls open palm, listoned to tho dlacuaslon wlth tho Intercst bearing of ono
who had llttle concern wlth Its result. A half amuned stnllo wreathed
hls llps, and onco or twlcc ho made a motlon as If he would lntervene,but oa second thought kept silent.

"Do not attempt thls fell deed, dear aister," pleaded Isabel earnestly.
"Let us away ns we Intended. Tho horses aro ready nnd waltlng for
us. Our mother Is looking for our comlng ln her room, Tho nlght,
weara on and we must pass Stlrllng whlle It la yet dark, ao thero la no
timo to be lost. Dear aister, let us quit Scotland. ns wo purpoaed, nn
accursed land to all of our name but let us quit It wlth unstamed hands,"

"Isabel, darllng," sald Cnthcrino ln a low volce that qulvered with
iho ernotlon caused by her slater's distresa and appeal, "what unlucky
chnnco brought you to this fatal door at such a mom'ent? Can you not
understand that I have gone too far to retreat? Who.^ having caged tho
tlger, dare open agaln tho gute nnd set hlm free? If for no other
reason, the Klng must dlo because ho is here and because t brought hlm
here, Open the dooT behlnd you, Isabel, go down the clrcular stalr, and

>at the postern step you will flnd the rope ladder by whlch I ascend.
Get you to the courtyard and there walt for me. say nothlng."

"Catherlne, Catlierine, the King wlll pardon you. He wlll surely
forglve what you havo done In exchango for his llfe."

"Forgivenesal" cried Catherlne, hor eyes blasrlng agaln. "I want no

forglvehess from the Klng of Scotland. Pardon I The tiger would par¬
don tlll once he ls free agaln. The Klng must dle,"

"I shall go as you have bld me, Catherlne, but not to do your
bldding. I shall orouse thls castle and provent an abomina'olo crlme.

Ctherlne laughed harshly.
"Wliorn would you call to your asslstance? Douglases. Douglases,

Douglosea! How many of your way of thlaking wlll you flnd In the
castle? You know well, one only, and that Is out mother. old and help*
less. Itouso bhe castle, Isabel, lf you wlll, ond flnd a dead man, and per-
haps a dead sistor, when you break tn thtB locked door."

The helpiess Jsabel sank her head agalnst tho wall and burat lnto a
fury of weeplng.

"Ladles," said the Klng, soothlngly, rlslng to hls feet. "wlll you
graclously condone my Intervontlon ln this dlsputo? You aro dlBcusslng
an lmportant act, from the commlsslon of whlch all sentiment should be
elimlnated; on aot whloh requtres t,he hard, strong mlnd of a man
brought to bear upon tho pros and cons of Its conaummatlon. You are
deallng wlth it entlrely from the atandpoint of the heart and not of tho
head, an error common with women, and on'e tbat has ever preoluded
thelr effectlve deallng with matters of State. You wlll pardon mo,
Lady Isabel, when I say that your slster takes a muoh more pruotlcal.
vlew of tho sltuatlon than you do, She Is perfectly rlght ln holdlng
that, havlng me prisoner here, lt ls Imposslble to allow me to go
soathless. Thqre is no greater folly'; than the folly of half dolng a
thing."

"Does Your MaJeBty arguo In favor ot your own murder?" asked Isa¬
bel, amazed, gazlng at the young man through her tears,

"Not so; but still there la a conslderation whloh I must endeavor
to ellmlnate from my mlnd, It my advice ls to be tmpartial, and of
service to you. May I beg ot you to be seated? We have the night be¬
fore us, nau may conslder tho varlous lnterestlng polnts at our lelsure
snd ttius no Irromediablo mlstake n'aed be mado."

Isabel, well nlgh exhaustod with tho intenslty of hor feellngs, sank
upon the bench, but Catherlne still stood motlonless. dagger ln hand,
her back agalnst the door. The Klng, soelng &he did not intend to obey,
went on suavoly, There was a light of tntense admlratlon ln hls eye aa
he regarded the standlng woman.

"Ladies," ho sald, "can you tell me whon last a Klng of Scotland.a

Jamea.and a Catherlno Donglaa bore relatlon to eaob other ln aomewhtU
slmllar circum«_ance_7"

Tho Klng paused, hut tha glrl, loworlng at hlm, made no reply, and
after a fow moments the young man went on,

"It waa a year more than a contury ago when tho llfa of James t
waa not only threatened, but extlngulshod not hy one brava woman, bul:
by a mob of cowardly assaaalrtS. Then Catherlno Douglas nearly saveo
the llfe of her Klng. She thrUst her falr young arm lnto the Iron
loobs of a door and had It ahattered *by those craven mlgcrcants."

Isabol wept quletly, her face In h'er two open hands. But Catherln*
oflswered ln anger:

"Why dld tho Catherlno Douglas ot that day rlak her llfe to sava
tho Klng? Becauso James L waa a juat monaTch. Why does the Cath-
crln. of to-day wlsh to thruet her dagger lnto tho false heart of _am».
V.7 Becauso ho haa turned on tho hand that nurtured hlm."

"The hand that lmprlsoned hlm, Lady Catherlne. Pardon my cor* .

reotlon." *f
"He turned on the man who governed Scotland wlsely and well.",
"Agaln pardon me, Ho had no rlght to govem. I was the Klng.

not Archlbald Douglas. But all that la bealde the question and re-
crlmtnatlon Ib as bad oa aentlment for cloudlng cold reason. What l
wlsh to point out ls that assasslnation of klnga or the capturo ot then*
vory rarely occompllshes its object. Jamea I. waa osaasalnated, andB
aa a result two Stuarta. two Grahams and two Chambersfes were tor*.
tured and executcd; so hls murderers proflted llttle. My grandfatheia,
James III., was carrled off by tho Boyda. but Slr Alexander Boyd wa_»
beheaded and hls brother and nephew suftered forfeituro.. I thlnk 1
have shown, then, that vlolence is usually futllo.'"

"Not so." answered Catherlne, .. "Your grandfather was nssa_3alnate<l
and tho man who kllled hlm 1» not known to thls. day. You*
great-grandfather basely murd'ered the Black Douglas In Stlrllng, thu* '

breaking hls word of honor, for .he hnd glven Douglas safo conduct, yejfc
he proflted by hls act and crushed my klnaman."

"T sco, Lady Catherlne, that you are too well veraed, tn history fo__»
me to oontend wlth you suceesafully on that subject," aald the Klng, wlUfc
a Bilent laugh. "We will, therefore, reatrlct tha Iwiulry ta the presertfB,
case, as wlse peoplo should. Tell me, then, sa that I mfty be the b-ttei.ablo to ndvlso you, what is yonr true object.revenge and my death or th__wrtnglng from mo of conoesslonS for your famlly?"
, "I could not wrlng conoessions from you. btecause you could no%make good thoso concesslons unless I released vou. I dare not releosaa
you, because I daro not truse you."

"1 foresaw your dlfflculty, and so I told your slster that, having gon__
so far, you could not retreat. The lsaue l», thbreforo, narrowed dow»
to death and how it may best be accompl Ished. You have made th*
taetlcnl mistnke of forewarnlng me. I cannot understand why you dl«t
not mount my horse beslde me and 6-tab me ln the back as we rod*
through tho forest Did thls not occur to you, Lady Catherlno?"

"It dld, but thero were objectlons, Your horse wonld doubUess hava
escaped mo and would have galloped rlderless to Stlrllng; your bodjpwould have been found by break of ddy. and we but a few houra' maret.
from SUrllng. Hero I expect you to lle undlscovered ln thls locked roora
till we are safo ln England." %

"That la clear reasonlng," commented the Klng. Impartlally; "bu|have j-oii looked beyond? Who wlll be tho bucc.ssor at the throne? Jhave nelthcr brother nor slster; my two uncles dled befere- I was bortt
llps the hand whlch at one tlme seemed like to have strtoken hlm.
tlnguish our llne. Very well; What follows? Who la helr to thethrone?" /

It matters nothlng to me," sald Catherlno, flrraly. "Whoever rule»
Scotland could not be a greater enemy to my race than you are."

"I am not so aure of that. I thlnk your dagger blow wlll brlng con-
sequences you do not look for, and that your kin, now exlled ln Eng>'
ly panlc-atrlcken, whlle ln Catherlne's face anger struggled wlth chagrin,claim tp the ScotUsh u.rone. Be that as It may, lt wlll be no secret
stern Klng of England Is my uncle and on thls relatlonship may laythat a Douglas commltted the murder. And thlnk you Henry VIII. will
ofTer safo refuge to hls nephew's assasstn. You much mtsjudge hlm If
you do. It would have been far better to have slain me ln the forest,
This castle buslness ls but an lU-JudgV_d, IU thought out plan. I ma
sorry to appear advert-ly; critical, but such Is rrfy oplnlon, and lt con-
firms me in tho bellet that women should leave steel and Btate alone."

"I dare not let you go," relteratad Catherlne.
"Of a surety you dare not; that ls what I have sald from the begln¬

nlng. On the othor hand, I can make no concesslon, under coercton,ti.at would aave my llfe. You see, we are both cowardly, each ln a
dlfferent way. And now having come to the absolutely Vogical conclu-
slon that l..e klng must dle, you should turn your mlnd to the diftlcul-
ties that confront you. I, you see, am nlso armed."

The Klng os ho spoke took from hls doublet a daggor almost slmllar
to the one held by the girl, A gentle smlle graced hls' llps as he ran
There ls, furthermore, anothor sources of danger ag-alnst you, and lt ls
.wtlce thelr consternatlon at this new element In the situatlon.

"It you enter a tlger's cage you should expect a touch of hls claws;
so, Lady Catherlne, your tosk is more serlous than you antlclpated;
hls thumb along the edge, and then glanoed up at the two In tlme ta
my sincere Wlsh that ln the etruggle to oome you mity not bt, Wo severelyhattBlt!-lW8d. tv_Ha the ISHUO of OUf c»ttW_rt ts StJII ln ttoubt, your sls¬
ter wlll asaurodly unlock the door aad glve the ___*r_n, boplng ta p.event
your oontemplated crlme, or my kllllng of you. I think it rlght that yotj ;,
ShOUld not be called upon to auff«r tliia intei-ventlon. for, if you wlll per-
mlt me to aay ao. I admlre your determlnittton as much as I admlre, ln
another way, the Lady Isauel'a leanlng toward mercy. I shall, then,
take thls key from the larger door and plaoe tt, wlth your slster, outsld.
on the narrow stalrway, You havo wlthdrawn the rope ladder so she
cannot alarm the garrison."

"But I have not wlthdrawn lt," sald Catherlne, qulckly. "My slster
must not leave ...is room or she wlll brlng Interference."

"Then," said the Klng, calmly. as he rose and took the key from the
large door, " we shall at least make it Imposslble for her to open tha
way Into the hall." And so saylng, he stepped to tbe smallcr door,whlch he open'ed and bofore elther of the women aould prevent hla aotlon
or even grasp an Inkllng of hls deslgn, he stepped outslde, key ln hand,
and thxust to thelr plaoes the bolts of the stalrway door.

The two glrls looked at eac otlier for a raoment ln siloncte. Isabel plain-
land, will flnd the stroke a savage one for them. You forgot that tho
Bach wns qulck to see the sudden consequences of thls turntng ef the'
tablea; the two were helplesa prispnera Jn a remote portlon of the oastle,
no one wlthln Us walls belng acqualnted wlth their whereabout*. Tha
King, insulted, hoodwlnked and all but murdered, was now at IfWerty,
free to ride tha few short leagues that day between Doune and Stlrllng,
and before daybreak the fortress would be in the hands of an over-
whelmlng force with the present garrison prlsoners. In the awed stlUnees
on unexpeoted sound camo to them from the outslde; the soundof a
man endeavorlng to suppDass the hearty laughter that overmastered hlm.
To be doomed Is bad enough, but to bo made the subject of levlty was
too much for the dauntleas Catherlne. She flung her dagger wrlnglng
to the Btone floor wlth a gesture of rage. then sank upon a bench one
gave way to toars; tcars of bltter humlllation and rose.

"Ladles," aald the KJng from the outslde, "I beg that you wlll allow
me to open tbe door." But. recelvlng no answ'er, the bolts were drawtt
once more. Jamea agaln entered tho apartment and gazod dowa upoa
two falr proud lieads, orowned wlth ruddy halr.

"Dear ladles," sold the Klng, "forglve me my untimel-- mlrth. Bott,
of you take matters much too eerlously; a llttle laughter is necesaar*
ln t_.ia world. My Lady Catherlne, I told you that I could granl
no concesslons under coerolon, but now coercton ha* vanis-hed and I entei
thla room a free mon of my own wlll. Tell me, my glrl, what Is lt you
.want? The. reaolndlng of your father's exlle? It Is granted. The right
to llve unmoiested ln your own castle? It ls granted. Safe conduct t_
England? It ls granted, The prlvllege ot remalnlng ln Doune? It ll
granted. But do not ask m'a to reeclnd bantshment agaln Archibaia
Douglas. Earl of Angus, for that I shall not conoede. The Douglas am.
bltlon. and not the Soottieh Klng, hoB wrecked the Douglas fanillly, "both
Black and Red. But aa far as oonoerns your own Immediata ktn. wlth
one exceptlon, I shall glve you anythlng you like to ask."

Catherlne rose to her feet throw back her auburn trai__a, and saldour'tly:
"We ask nothlng but the prlvllege of leavtng the country you rale.**
The Klng bowed.
"And you, Lady Isabel7"
"I go wlth my aister and mother."
"1 grlevo at your declslon, ladles, and for the flrat tlme ln my llfe

envy, England In gettlng an advantago over poor old Scotland. whleh X
hope wlll not be lrreparable, for I trust you wl.l return, But lf suoh
be your detormlnaUon, then go ln peace and ln the day llght. Your our.
noy ehall not be molostod by me. But, before you add flnallty to your
lntentlone, I thlnk lt would be but falr to lnform your lady mother that
the Klng, ls anxlous to be of servlce to her, and perhaps she may be
content to acoept what her daughters are appareatly too proud to re-
celvc."

James placed the key once more in Uie lock, and turning to Catherlne
Bald:

"My falr antagonlst, I bld you good nlght,"
Ho streuobed out hls rlght hand, and she, wlth some hesltatton and

vlslblo roluotonce placed her palm ln hls. Then tha Klng ralaed to hla
and I psrlsh cblldleas. I thlnk you menUoned that you wlahed to <x-

._nd you, sweet Isabel, whoae gentle words I shall not soon forget.
you wlll not refuse me your hand?"

"No, Yoiar Mojeety, lf you wlll proraure to thlnk klndljr of mo."
Tho Klng, however, dld not raise her hand to hls llps, but placlng

an arm about her walst ho drew her toward him and ktssed her. Next
moment he waa uurrytng down the stone atepa and the two were left
alona together.

.^cxjuor.xj''^^

LOVE IS THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. » ByEllaWheelerWik^
Pror., I., 7. "The fear o£ tho Lord la

tho boglnnlng of knowledgoj . . ."

Can "tho fear of the Lord" be obtolned
or acqulred, or does it have to be born
ln, a man?
"Seek llrst the Klngdom of Heaven and

Its rlghteousnoaa and all theae thlng.s will
be added unto you,"
How can ono galn tho splrlt of neMlng

"flrst the Klngdom of He,avon" fqr Its
own eaKe? \
Here are two thlngs whloh I haveUong..ut the metlwl tovi l moao & fcmrq

method of honesty acqulrlng uneeinsh-
noBH.

WC^WUST take Into conslderationtho fact of many translators, ln
s f. avei-y anoient MS, -

/ We must take lnto consldera-ytlon, also. the fact that the oldnpea of n terrlble ond terrlfylngQod wn^ born of rnen'a own mlnd. and
never Irjapired from the Source of Cre-
atlou, {.'Greal!'Jpye casteth out fe.-,r," Get, youf

heart, mljjid and soul full ot love of the
Creator, lind batbe your wholo belng |n
that caseipce, and you wlll dlsoover you
have "qu*|" the Klngdom ofz-Heaven*-
In somo souls (rlghtly generated) thls

love la born.
Where a mau and a woman deepty. ah-

soiutoly and absorblngly love each other,
aud a ch ld Is the result of thls love, lt
Is usnally lwtn wlth a religloue natlir<\
whlch lnsjlnotlvely turna ln reverenca un,d
worehip lK*ward tha Croator of Unlversal
Llfe. f ' -1

"Npt all P"OPle are eo born, unfvrjtu-mjtfc*

ly, and .fbr iliose who are not, doubt,
qiiestlonlng and despair often take the
plhce'of falth, roverenee and love,
But to oll such l would say, go out nnd

IqpIc up at tlio stars somo clear night.
Iteatlzo how numy mllUons nnd bllliojis
of wor|ds |novo buck boyond thoae whlch
.aro vislble to your sight.
.Thlnk of tlio wonderful preclslnn and

po'pfection ln tlie arritngemont ot tho sn-
lar systeiri, aud then conaider how im*
posslble' lt wpuld all be unless somo stu-
ipehaou's ¦in'telllg.'iic" concelved und plan-
ned,jB.'ij executed IU
\. / \

Thon slt down alone In your room quiet-
ly for a few momonts, close your eyes,
nnd brcuthe a few deep Inhalatioiis and
ask tho Splrlt of Love ond Reveronoe to
come into your belng.
Ha sllont.brcathe and walt. Free your

mlnd of all other though ta, Just aa you
would empty a veasol lnto whlch ona was
asked to nour clear water.
Thlnk of nothlng but your deslro for

l,ovo and "Revorr* -.u,
lt wlll not com*. t one bidding. lf you

havo anoustomed yjurselt to doubt aud
dospondenoy.

li.it lf you take a llttlo Ume ench duy,

and make your mlnd passlve, only aaklng
for what you deairo. Love ond ""everenoe,
they wtll be given.
Once your mlnd ls fllled wlth these sen-

tlmenta, oll other chlngs sbo.ll ba added.
Ouit the strange pnrt of lt wlll be that

you oease to care greatly for "all other
thlngs" after you flnd the "Klngdom or
Henven" whlch ia ln yonr mlnd and hearl.
You will bo happy anywhora and under
nll condltions.
Yet whatever Is added to your llfe you

wlll eiijuy. wlih a now klnd of enjoywent.
"Luok" wlll seem to como to you ln

pinn-- way*

You wlll oaaae to worry and fret overtrlvial or material mattars.
You wlll grow etron« ond vltal, and

yi'.ui- tastea wlll be alrrtvla You wOl bM
know what lonellnesa je, «na your ambt-tlon wlll be to make the moet ctf yow ownqimlltlea, rather than to wla tha world'a
acolotm. t
Yet. should that oorae to you, you; wtU

use it to the world'a advmntage.
Your only "fear" will ba tha fear of no"

llvlna utterly truo to the llfht wlthin yotl-whloh la thiMlght from tha Souroe. Pip»
hups that ls what ls ;»eant, after all, tftjUio Spi'lvtural pbroaa,


